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LEAST WE FORGET 


Emil has devoted much 
time and enormous effects 
to reflect on these times 
"© and to ask you to see 4 
through all the post-event, RS 
S all of later generation’s 
9 
y 

j 


second thoughts and even 
the outright lies that your 
‘great grand fathers allowed 
. aN to written in the history 
Ay books for the modern day 
/ WOKE students. 
What is lost in translation is 
the truth that this was a war 
without meaning other than 
it was the first great, abased 
morphing/clashing between 
modern technology with 
the standard orthodoxy of 
19" Century Military Theory 
as practiced by geriatric, 
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LEAST WE FORGET 


aging generals who carried 
on the principals that had 
been engrained into them 
= by their father’s fathers who 
had fought Napoleon. 
S Many have dedicated their 
0 
'Yy 

j 


lives and careers to 


documenting the dementia \S 
' KK pissin the French x 
eral Staff; their failure “ 
Ay to comprehend how the 
( marriage of the Industrial 2 
~X\ Revolution and military y 
% adventurism for political ae 
Ga objectives allowed more Fk 2 
French Soldiers to die = 
YY) needless in the three day ae 
battle for Verdun than all of : | 
{7 the deaths experienced by t 
S\ all of Napoleon's Campaigns 
AY: together. | | 
: S ; t \ 
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LEAST WE FORGET 


Luckily, Emil wisely decided 
that further comment on 
this would be pointless and 
= instead, (as he often does) 4 
Emil shows us the faces of RS 
S those swept away by the 
\) 

yy 

j 


titanic changes in how war 


was no longer good (not NS 
. that it really had ever been 
but, it was more regal and “ 
U7 fought by brave knights who 
: ( did fight for God/King or in 4 
> - some cases, a fair maiden , 
ci) or two). ae 
Ga In summary this war was no Fk 2 
~ longer the good fight, it was = 
Y) no longer that vision of a 
great adventure but, a mass : | 
industrial slaughter house : 
~\ and exercise in our ability to 
lay waste to thousands all at | 
p oo , 
P < = \ 
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| LEAST WEFORGET % 
~ © ablink of humanity’s eye. S: 
Please forgive our 
shameless plug but, as you S 
oN all know (or saw) Emil has V4 
“written several books on RS 
SC this topic in detail... 
(TAKEALOOK@THE = RE FJEL 
/ EMIL’S CATALOG!) WN 
AN | | « 
Otherwise, we sincerely a 
/ hope that you will find this 
¢ volume to be enough of ! 
~X your passing interest to help MM a An 
3) keep Emil afloat..as yousee 22% ae 
@ the truth in what Emil saw... ps Tie 
~ witnessed during his time as ‘\%ge = 
4 \K-¢ 
4 ahaplessly lanstrumed Se Te . | 


ss 
wy volunteer in the Great 


Northern Trenches in 1916. 
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= TRENCHTOWN-  % 
Z NORTH REVISITED S 
“It was the most common 
oN experience to lunch or dine Va 
D . A . 60 es 
x in comfort in some station i 
3 while the heavy enemy - 
5009 shells were singing : 
“J ~—_ overhead as they went to e> 
: ns their mark two or three & 
miles farther behind the . 
V, firing-line...” : \ 
D> ’ Some forgotten reporter 


i waxed on about his day trip 
< to visit us out in what we 
~ had redubbed as “Trench 
4 Town—North” and while it 
might sound informative 
.. you read this and say that 
he surely caught the spirit 


> lan 
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of what it was like to “live” 
= in Trench Town but, in fact; y: 
he had been more than two KS 
4 
to three miles away from 
9 
iy 
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the sea of filthy mud that 
_ freely mixed with our over 
RX _ flowing latrines to ran like a 
river through the streets of 
V, our underground bunker 
abodes and it was said to 
give off such a profound 
stink that most new comers 
swore that they could smell 
Trench Town from the back 
bench of their speeding 
lorries at least, for several 
miles out as the rode to 
their “aller recontrer” with 
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our (by now) old most 
trusted battlefield friend, he 
went by the name Death. 


This was one of many 
reasons why this and the 
vast majority of the press 


never got anywhere near 
Trench Town. 


Trench Town was near 
ground zero of the 
slaughter house fields with 
a panoramic view of the 
killing fields of “pas de terre 
d’homme?” and to actually 
go and take a lunch with us 
(instead of the General’s 
Staff back in the safety of 
"@@ the rear guard) would 
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(I believe) have ended the 
war as early as 1916. 


If the Generals and their 
political caste betters would 


have been forced to join us 
in Trench Town; they would 
have quickly ended the war 
and retired on a state 
pension for the trauma it 
would have caused them. 


S 
on 


They didn’t and the war 
dragged on or at least until 
my unit declared its private 
peace accord with the 
German Empire in 1917 and 
we retired to sit out the 
remaining years of the 
conflict from our 
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accommodations in the 
slums of Paris. 


404 


As | have previous written WS 
way too much of that ~ 
Sstory...| will skip over it here 
and redirect you back to 
Trench Town. 


Out here in Trench Town, 
the only certainty for even 
the luckiest of gambling 
people was that the odds 
against us surviving this 
place were astronomically 
low with the average 
bidding line being literally 
(almost) a million to one. 
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We were what the reporters 
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waxed on about; we were 
= the “Tip-of-the-Spear” ina y: 
war that placed no value on KS 
« ' 
= human life other than ina 
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casualty report statistic. 


» Out here, we bunked down 
| AN with our newest best friend - 
Death and while he was not 
7 good company...at a certain 
point, he was all we had left. 
Most us old-timers (by 1916) 
had grown somewhat use to 
his constant presence and 
tried our best to ignore his 
whispering taunts and off- 
color jokes about the Road 
to Hell went directly through 
Trench Town. 
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REMEMBERING SARGENT 
SMITHOLDINGS 


As Seine had been made 
Senior Sargent by 
battlefield promotion after 
Sargent Smitholdings fail 
to return from his night 
patrol and Seine assigned 
me to the unit as his aide- 
de-camp which also came 
with the astonishing, 
advanced rank of Lance 
Corporal. 


To be most truthful, this 

had very little to do with 
merit but had much more 
to do with the simple fact 
that we were amongst the 

very few (original) 

members of our unit that 
still stood on solid ground. 
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REMEMBERING SARGENT 
SMITHOLDINGS 


Again, this feat of 
achievement wasn’t due to 
great act(s) of courage nor 
due to any display/practice 
of outstanding military 
prowlers as we were 

seriously deficient in both 
of these skill sets. 


| hate to bad mouth the 
dead but, there were only 
a rare tear shed for Senior 
Sargent Smitholdings as he 
was (how can | say this 
nicely and avoid litigation?) 
royal jerk who luckily 
bought a German Bullet 
before he could lead us all 
on our own final death 
patrol. 
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Smitholdings was a good 
ten-to-fifteen years older 


a\, 
, than most of us and was a i4 
4 pre-war, colonial army 
Sts ae: 
veteran who maintained 
Ss , that pretentious air of 
A carrying himself in the 
1) attitude of “being our 


better” and like most of 

Vi those other old-timers who 
didn’t just walk or stroll 
9000) about but swaggered 
“@ about lost deep in lunacy 

4 that they truly believed 
themselves to be most 

proper gentleman 

(in-training). 
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YY In fact, before 

&@  Smitholdings lucked into 
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the ground floor of an 
army that he dreamed 
would lead to a lifelong 
career of travel and 
adventure to the furthest 
reaches of the Empire; he 
had been just another 
faceless, orphan, gutter 
slug from the back streets 
of Brighton. 


To his credit, Smitholdings 
had done rather well for 
himself in the Colonial 
Services which included 
several years posted to 
India. The service had been 
good to him and he must 
have (at one time) been a 
good soldier as he rose to 
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the rank of a senior 
enlisted which is as far as 
he could go without 
patronage, family status or 
marriage connections. 


One of the biggest crimes 
of the English Military 
Services was its strict caste 
system that ensured that 
the Officer Corps would be 
rightly populated by 
proper gentlemen 
(preferable from the 
proper college or with high 
family status) and this 
purposely prevented the 
mass rabble of mob to gain 
even a foothold in the 
Military’s Exclusive Country 
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Club — which was design to 
stay any cause of 
embarrassing slight in the fi 


‘ officer corps’ duty to 
properly represent <i \- 
S King/Country and by that Xe “WS 
A extension, God by their » & 
AN direct actions and maybe, © 


even table manners? 


at /, 


The war had proven to have 
been a great equalizer of 
English Institutions 
(especially the army) since 
the days of the English Civil 
War in how the demons of 
Death so randomly cared 
little for your family status or 
what college tie you wore 
back in civilian life and not 
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too far into these years of 
Industrial Slaughter; death 
had successfully weeded a 
giant swatch through the 


children of the upper 
classes (including a large 


part of the 1915 Graduation 


Class of Cambridge). 


By late 1915, the Sargent 
Smitholdings of the pre- 


war army were gone, lost 


to battlefield death, 

spoiled or were stuck 

rotting away in cold, 
muddy trenches where 


their High Commanders no 


longer dealt in land(s) 


captured or even battles 


won but in causality 
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reports (daily death 
counts). Causality Reports 
were the common matrix V4 


> 
_ 


Mi: 


“by which most junior/senior 
Se. ee 
field commanders were <i < 
0004 A d d ore fs 
Y ju ge e < “ \S 
‘ These daily reports : vr 
| Ze N 
illustrated the devotion of < ‘ 


/ the unit’s commander to 
: the cause of fighting this 


2 d fight. | 
6 04) §00 Ig 4 4 | 
a The numbers worked both 7, 

% ways. A large number of ' © 


yy, enemy dead was a far 
greater indicator of success 
than (I believe) taking 
Berlin or capturing the 
Kaiser. 
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When the enemy 
causalities were 


%\ i: 
» unimpressive then your 
4 unit’s numbers of dead 

3 : 

proved your unit stood tall 
sy , and must have successfully 
y turned the enemy back. 


¥, 


A, 


The lost of most of your 
/ Tie was aon deemed a 
failure but in how bravely 
your unit had fought to the 
death to prevent a route of 
the full army. The reality 
lay in the fact that causality 
numbers needed to be 
deaths NOT wounded. In 
this modern age of the 
Industrial Slaughter was 
that death was glorious 
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(like the story of the 300 


Spartans that was = 
a\ : : Vy 
® mandatory read in basic Ke 
ae training) but, being om b 
wounded meant that by q 
Ss , cheating death you had (in Ne = 
A some rational) shown 
iA shortcomings in your 


personal honor. 


VW 
’ Wounded meant to the 
Da senior command that you 
had not be truthful when 
< you swore to “victory or 
; come home on my shield”’ 
pledge(s) were forced to 
swear to in your primary 
training. 
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This meant you 


. 5 
“\ werea slacker and Vig 
: maybeacoward? © 
ke 7 ie 
“Hl x They would inform you 5 ; 
ri Y (point-blank) even in the . 
+, We _ field hospitals of this and ' 
5 4 Q randomly security officers “J 
Le LV, would openly question if . 
Wy ¢ you had not “hurt yourself 
1) YX) due to the yellow streak of ld 
iia cowardism...in your ea 
= EF character.” | v 


ay 


